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. Business Bivectory.
y MARBLE HALL.
ALBERE G BAGON. e

Monuments, Tombstones, Mantels, Uabiuet.
NS helves, &c , Upper Sandusky, 0. $-18

DR. J. ROSENBERG,

' & RESIDENCE, One Square North
O':l" upo‘la House, Mai ) stroet, ppe{;inn-
dusky, 0. . -¥

MKELLY & HOYT,
TTORNEYS AT l:..\\\'. ‘U r Sandusky,
é’mlo. Ofee in M'Kelly sgﬂ:e:,;al;‘a‘a:?,
u._:?'mt._ H. A. HoxT.
DR. G. T. McDONALD,

CIAN & SURGEON. Ofice with
R[[Ofﬂmlh‘s:ir. over Beery's Store. Wilk
tend promptly to all professional calls.

T, E. Guisstn. A Kam

CRISELL & KAIL,

Attorneys & Counselors at Law,

Dr.
at-

Upper Sandusky, O.
yeniex :—24 Floor, Baery_s' Block.
. J. D. SEARS,

Attorney at Law,
UPPER SANDUSKY, OHI10.
Office up stairs over the ¢irst Nurional

) Bank.

DR. A. BILLHARDT.
DA . O ousrs Wil Buper, oter
tn Post Ouise Bullding. i pper sandusky, O.

JOHN PAUSCH,

LER., aud deslers in Stlver Ware
J mfmu Clo hs.kt.mlcry and Faney Gpods,

—

¥o. 2 Rohuerts' Blo:

DR. D. W. BYRON.

; AN AND 5 R IEUN, ofice at his
P }'l!aaln!“}n::u.: sarner of L-!uu rth 3t and Wy-
andot Avduue, Upper 3aadasky. Ohlo.

~ MACK'S HOTEL.

TAREY, 0. Davil L Michails, Proprictor.
(J Foramarly proprietor Shade House, Attica,
0310, Gool stabling attached.

W. A. WIDAMAN,

[ [ANE PAILOR ardilealer in Rendy
W le Sloshin g, deats Furaisiing Goods,
oo, !u.lsuryn'ﬁiouk.lalu #t. U, Sandusky.
H. FLACK & CO.,
CLOPHIBUS and deulers in all Kinds of Fur-
b aisblag Goo I8 for geatismen’s wear, Houm
N, K. corndr upgosite the Court douse.

DR. B. N. MeCONNELL,

l}-lfﬂulu & SURGEOXN, offurs his profes-
sioand scrvi es w the cldzons of Upper
sandusay aud viewiy, Oudlee south room
MoConnel's Blosk, se_oul story,

0. FERRIS,

HYMUIAN £ SURGEDN. OfMoc in Beery's
Biock, seem.l dooe, 1a cheoilice formerly oc-
aupied by ferris & Byron.

MILLER & SNCVER,

EALEBESIN FAMILY GURUOUCEKRIES of all
klads, Robeits® Block., The highest price
paid for country produce

WYANDOT COUNTY BANK,
UPPER SANDUBKY, OHIO,

B‘J! and sell Government Scecuarities, Ex-

chan ¢, Goll, Silver and Uucurrent Ml:.m{.
Dapasiis recei vad, and o genersl banking busi-
witds soudnctesd. Collestions matde and prompt-
Iy renteld. Tuterest paild on thme deposits
. W. Beeny, Pres't Ep. A. Goubo X, Cash.

STOC~ HOLDERS.

G W. BEERY, 4. A. MAXWELL,
3. W. BEERY,

L. B, I.Alila, NEW YBRK,
FRED. ELLSWORTH'S
IVERY & FEEDSTABLE, Horses and ve-

hlcles to be hmd at uny hour of the day.
Btable in rearof Van Murter House. mi6 6m*

. The Independent Order of Good
Templars.

Urrer SAspUskY LopGe. No. 708 meets ev-
ary MONDAY eveuing, in Templur Hall
in McCouanell’s Biock. Prompy and regular
attendance Is reyuested,

¢ T.E.GRISELL, W.C. T,

D. I R BeisTiE R. S,

’ 1"'0 THE. a.FFfjé'":‘f-;D.

MAS. LOUISA +ROSCH,
HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN !

Cleveland, Ohio.

Has grear snccess in curing Chronic
Diseanses, using Internal and BExternal
Hoemaedies. Electricity., Life-resusitator,
(Baunsheidt) Linhments. Baths aml
Poultices.

Mrs, Frosch will be here again on
the 2d and 3d (il nooun, of Ovt., 1864,

*Nov. 19 [568.~6m i

ADVERTISING RATES,

1w [Rwo's [ Smos | Gme's |1 y'r

dsquares,| §3 | 5 [ $6 | 88 | 80
Sequares,| B3| 7T | 8 | 10 | 13
Nevlumng & & | 10 | 12 | 20
Gwesdumn| 124 15 | 15 | 20 | %
leolumun| 15| 2 | e | 8 | 60

Adminlstrator's and Abtuchment notices. §3.
gal advertiscmonts, (one or three inser.

tlon s per square,) Road notices, £4.

cal notices, perline, irst Insertion, 15 ots.

E ch suhseqoent insertion, per line. 10 ata

MILLINER Y,

CLOAX AND DRESS

MABING !

Misses Bell & Logan announc e
o their numrromFP-n ons that they recei e
EVFRY WEEK

NEW AND FASHIONABLE
SUPPLIES OF

MILLINERY GOODS

For whish they uEOnh. enabling them
tasell very low F‘:) UASH ONLY!

@ are always ready to execute all or-
ders with us—employ none but the
best workmen and espeeially warrant nice
and EXCGELLENT FITS. Speeial pains
taken with apprentices.

Cutting and Basting

done gn short notice. They lnve on hand
Jnd will constantly keep for sale, Madam
'oy's Corset 8kirt Supporter. This sup-
zcrufoombilu in one garment n perfeet
tting corset. and the most desirable skirt
umﬂn everoff red tothepubllie. Rooms
in Christen's BlooR, nvarly opposite Van
Marter House.

0ld Pioneer Stand

Read. Read.

I. H. &£ A. BEERY

RE st their old and la stand with
[lles of Dry Goods. He >

and Whoes, &e., and waging war against

high priceg. Theirstook of

SPRING & SUMMER
GROODS

mbraces evepy variety and myle, and

E
the publie is asspped that their prices gpe

Call grd 8- them
I.H & A BEERY
no2hi®

as low as the lowest
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Kopublican Fob  Offire

Having lately received alarge assortmen

of ngw andbeautifulJol Typensdotherprint

ing matarial, Is now preparedto do it Livd

of Job Work, such as

CIRCULARS, BILL HEADS,
HAND-BILLS, BLANES, ~
POSTERS, LABELS

Programmes, Cards,dc.,

Donedn theshortestnotice, and in & macucr
that willhe satistactory to all.

OF INEW

G OODS

AT THE CHEAP

STORE OF

W. A WIDMAY,

JUST RECELVED

=

FERONM

NEW YORK.

€3

And Soid

vt

VERY CHEAP

FrOR

CASEL.

CAT.T. AT

His Store,

No.3,BEERYS’BLOCK,

J

AND SEE THE GrODS.

—_—

Custom” work done to order in the
I.atest Sty le, and on the shortest
posaible notice !

Lrcan Print

rompily printed at the Rypur
l';g 05«.

RABBI RASCHI.

A Jewish Legend.

Among the most learned and
pious Jews of the twelfth century,
next to the great Maimoun, or
Maimonides, of FEuropean fame,
stands Raschi, or as he was more
properly called, Schlomo hen Isaac.
He wrote a commentary on Thora
and on several of the books of the
Prophets and also one on the Tal
mud. He was a great mathemati
cian, and among his own people
was reverenced for his sanctity and
asceticism.

His pa'ents lived in Toulon, but
Raschi was born in Troyes, and
this is the reason why his father
Isanc and his mother left Toulon.
Shortly before the birth of the
¢hild the good woman walked down
anarrow sireet. A .cumbrous wag-
on was being drawn along by four
stout horses, and the wagon filled
the :treet so as to make it inpossi-
ble to pass. Seeing this, the wo-
man tu.ned to seek a side street, but
at that moment the ear of a young
nobleman drove up to the lane
toward her. The timid woman ran
from side to side in guest ot a cor-
ner into which she might retreat
from the two vehicles

“Look at the Jewess !" exclaimed
the driver of the ncbleman’s ear.
“Whip the horses and run
down,” said the master.

The two vehicles approached, and
the poor creature, finding no place
of retreat, with a piteou8 ery shrank
against the wall. At that momunt
the huge wheel of the wagon rolled
towards ber, almost grazing the
house-wall. Then, suddenly, the
wall bowed inward and formed a
little recess in which the Jewish
stood secure.

“Softer and more yielding are
these stones than your hearts, ye
Christians 7' she exclaimed.

Now when this miracle was
known, it was at once concluded
that it wes wrought by magic, and
Isaue, fearing lest it should be the
cause of their hoth being brought
to the stake, fled preecipitately to
Troyes, and there Raschi was
horn. :

When Raschi was an old man,
and was renowned everywhere for
his vast learning and profound wis-
dlom, and above all, for his great
holiness, the school wherein he
taught was. crowded with pupils,
and his sayings were treasured as
though they were precious like
zold. He lasted continuonsly, only
eating what was just suflicient to
keep life in, and what he ate was ol
poor quality. and was mingled with
ashes. He drank nothing save
water, anid of that only a little once
aday., He remained whole nichts
in praver, and when not engaged in
teaching during the day he stood
wrapped in meditation.

As he stood at his window one
evening two Jews passed, and they
were speaking of him.

One =aid to the other, “Was there
ever in the days of the prophets a

her

areater saint than is this Rabbi
tasehi.

To which the other replied:
“Sarelyv for him there must be pre-
pared one of the most exalted

stations in Paradise.™

‘Then the Rabbi fell to musing on
the place that was to be his in the
Kingdom of God, and he wondered
who would be his compuanion in the
Land of Light, and sit at his side in
Paralise. With his thonrhis fixel
on this theme. he stoad lone at his
window wvazine out ovep the vine
vlad hills towards the horizon where
the sun had set, and where its rays
shot upward, kindling the finely
attenuated vapor which hung in the
air, and making the hlue of Heuaven
green as grass.  Level hars of cloud
burned like gold in a rfurnace, and
small misty fragments glowed scar-
let, like fiery lilies growing in a
field of sunlit grass between strips
of yellow crocuses.

As the old man stood with his
eyes fixed on the west, aud his mind
revolving the thoughts suggested
by the speakers, he saw the western
sky undergo a sudden transforma
tion, the golden c¢louds became
steps of light in a pavement of
amethyst, and on these platforms
were pairs of golden thrones with
gorgeous robes of ruby tissue cast
over them. and in these robes dia
monds were set, and as the light
changed they twinkled like sparks
that wander about the ashes of con
sumed paper. Upon each thronea
name was written with lichtning
brilliancy. And the Rabbi saw on
two of the highest—two that stood
side by side on the same stake—
Rabbi ben Isase, of Regensburg,
and Abraham ben Gerson, of Bar-
celona. " As soon as the uld man
made out these names the light
faded and he found that the sky
was dark, that only a faint amber
glow rémained above the horizon,
and that stars were shining in the
dark blue vault. So he shut his
window, and busied himself through
the night in gathering together a
few necessaries for the journey, for
he was resolved ere break of day to
sturt for Barcelona and to make the
acquaintance of Abraham ben Ger-
son, who was to be his companion
in Paradise.

After a tedious journey, Raschi
arrived in Barcelona, his feet sore
with walking, and his palm fretted
with the staff he held. and his
shoulders galled with the knapsack
which held his clothes and provi-
sions.  As he entered the town he
thought 1o himself, I will not men-
tion the holy man by name, but
will see whether the Hebrews here
kuow of his high merit and future
exaltation.” ‘Then. meeting a Jew-
ish woodcutter, he stopped him and
said: *

“Friend, who is the most plous
of the faithful in this city

The wood cutter replied, *Rabbi
Jonathan.” ,
“Who is the next greatest saint
in the city ?”’

“Levi ben Nathan.”

“Have you other wise, just and
holy men here 7"

“Certainly ; Ismael Zadik, there
is Jehoshua hen Amnon, Samuel
the learned, Mordeecaii Cohen—"
“But stay,” interrupted Raschi;
“the one I mean I suppose must be
a very old man, with pale face.
bowed knees, a long, white beard,
eyes red with tears from much
weeping for the transgressioas of
Israel; a man ever engaged in pray-
er, who macerates his body and
trains his soul.”

“There is no such a man in Bar-
celoan,”” answered the wood cutter.
“Farewell.”

“Stay,” exclaimed the Rabbi, de
taining him; **cun you tell me aught
of Abraham ben Gerson ?”’

«Alraham bensGerson 77
the laborer; he is no saint. He is
a rich man, a delicate liver, keeps
much company. and is high in favor
with the Gentiles.”

“Where does he live, friend ?”

“Follow me and I will show
you."

The Rabbi Raschi was brought

Ly the wond cutter before a marble
palace. Gaily comparisoned borses
stood at the door, held by pages in
gallant liveries. He hastened up
the flight of steps leading the en
trance and ent red the hall. It was
paved with colored marbles; the
wialls were encased with alabaster
richly sceulptured, and silk eortains
hung hefore the doors. Noblemen
waited there, lounging on velvet
sofas, till the master of the house
could attend to them. Servants
glitterir g with gold lace hurried
about, bearing salvers of the most
precions metal on which were gob.
lets full 67 iced wines, and plates
with delicious contections, which
they handed to the illustrious vis-
itors,
Travel stained, dust-begrimed,
leaning on his rude staff; his gaber-
dine in tatters, his long whits beard
untrimmed, and the white hair of
his head in tangled locks, unattend-
ed to, the wondering Raschi stood
entranced. A servant approached
him with a golden salver. on which
were wines. The old man raised
his staff, and with flashing eves in-
dignantly signed him to retire.

Suddenly a silver bell tinkled.
Instantly =1l the nobles rose. the
servauts started to the staivs leading
to the npper portion of the house,
drew back the hroeade cortains-that
screened the ascent. and ranged
themselves in a line hetween the
stairs and the entrance door

In snothermoment a noble-look
inz Jew in a crimson velvet dress,
with gold ehains abont his neck,
appesred, accompanying a Spanish
prince of roval hlood, couversing
with him familiarly as they descenad

echoed

ed the steps, and as he led him to
his door.
“Aake wav,” said Rabhi Raschi,

thrusting his stall’ betwixt two of
the liveried servants, *‘make way
for me.”

The master of the house stood
gtill and looked at him ; then made
a sion to the domesties who fell
hack and allowed the old wanto
| &34

Ras<hi’s chesks grew crimson
His hand trembled as he thrust it
forth and laid it on the arm of the
wealthy Jew

“Are you Ahraham, son of
Gerson ¥ he asked, in faltering
tones. N .

“ITam What do jou waunt with

me, father?”

“I must speak with von.
on to a private chamber ™

The merchant obeved. nd brought
the Rabbi into a little room huang
w th blue silk, fretted with silver.

»[ am Raschi Ben Isaac,” said
the old man, “and 1 came here to
seek you. T hoped to have found
a pious Jew: I find one living in
pomp and worldliness. 1 hoped to
find one fasting and praying; 1 find
one ealing and traficking. I
thought to find one the lavorite of
God, and find one the conrted of
princes and nobles. Is this the
house for a Jew—a child of a de-
spised and outecast race? The tem-
ple lieth waste, and shall we live in
loxury and splendor ¥

*1 feel honored in being visited
by the illustrionus Raschi,” said
Abraham.

“Shamed, shameil,” exclaimed the
Rabbi. ‘Are you not ashamed
“efore me to exhibit all his profu-
sion

“#God's blessing has heen on my
business,” said the meachant.

“And how do you recompense
Him 7" cried the indignant Raschi.
“By neglecting the giver, by squan-
dering the gitt. Do you fast long ?
Do youn wear_ the stones with your
knees 7'

“My business oceupies my time
and demands my energies. 1 pray
but cannot pray for long. I cannot
fast, or my business wouald not be
attended to.”

“Do you eat ol meat, the flesh of
beuasts not slain by a2 Jewish
butcher 7

**I have even done so0.”

**Have you partaken of the se-
cursed flesh of the swine 7

] fear that I have.”

“Have you neglected daily atten-
dance at the syanagogne ¥*”

“My attendunce lias been irregu-
lar.”

-**Alas, alas!” cried Raschi, throw-
ing down his staff and raiging his
hands to heaven. *Surely there is
injustice in paradise as on earth.
Here lives a wicked Jew, breaker of
the law, in splendor as a king; in

Lead
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ing God, macerating hia body in
want and nakedness, crushed by
poverty, and the kingdom of Heaven
receives both, and sets both on a
level. Woe is me!” and he would
have rushed from the chamber had
not the merchant stayed him.
“Rabbi,”" he snid, “I know my
duty to God and man, and 1 prac
tice it as best I can.’

“Profane one!” exclaimed the old
man. “Trust not your strength.
When the ungodly are as green as
the grass, and when all the workers
of wickedness do flourish, then shall
they be destroyed—" But just
then there flashed before the Rab-
hi's eves that golden throne, beside
his own, on which was written the
name of the merchant.

“Come with nfe,” said Abraham,
taking the old Man's hand; “to
morrow my danghter is to be mar-
ried, and to-day I am going to
make presents to the poor of our
tribe. They are now assembled to
receive my alms.”

““And to whom is your daughter
to be married ¥ asked Raschi. “To
a rich Gentile, may-be *”

“Nn,” answered the merchant,
mildly. *“To my clerk. He is not
wealthy, but he is upright and ose-
ful, and on his marringe I shall
make him my partper.”

Thev descender the stairs to the
hall, in which the poor were assem-
bled. The rich Jew guave them
abundant alms, and as each received
his gift they left. - One old woman
remained. She pressed forward,
and Abraham extended to her u lit-
tle purse.

“No!” she exclaimed, thrusting
the money aside; “I have not come
to beg, but for advice.”

“Speak, wherein can I advise
you? Draw nearer to me.”

The woman approached him and
began: I am 8 poor widow, hard

ly supportizg four children. Allmy
hope was fixed on the marriage of
my eldest daughter, to Lhim whom
my dear husband, cow no more, had
betrothed her. He was an orphan,
brought up in our honse, and when
he left us, he gained an honest and
respectable livelihood; and I hoped
when he married my Marian, that we
should have been raised from our
penury. But alas! his eyes have
been blinded by prosperity, and he
is about to marry a rich wife, and
desert my daughter.”

*Woman! why do yon come
about this matter to me " inquired
the merchant; how ean I give Ma-
rian back her betrothed !

“You can do so,” replied the
witlow, *for that young man will to-
morrow be your son-in-law.

*Don Abraham started back dis
maved For sume moments he did
not speak. After a while, however,
bie broke the silence, and said to the
o'd woman—

“Did ihe young man love your
Mirian ! °
I am sure, very sure, he did.”
I will inquire into the matter,”
suid the merchant, turning away.

=~Well, now,” spoke Rascii, as
they ascended the stuirs together.
~This is n bad business. However,
I see what must be done. Be gen
erous, give the young woimzan, Mi-
riam, u decent sum ul‘?nmle.\-—"

~Come here to-morrow; be pre-
sent at the wedding. By that time
I shall have deecided for myselt what
is best to be done.”

On the morrow, at the appointed
hour, having finished his morning
prayers, the Rabbi Raschi betouvk
himself to~“the palace of him who
was to be his co.nrade in Paradise.
There he found a throng ol guests,
of all ranks, filling the rooms. Mu-
sic played, and tables groaned nader
viands of the richest and most rare
deseriptions. Raschi with ditliculty
pushed his way through the crowd
to the chamber of the master. Don
Abraham was dressed in a magni-
ficent blue velvet 1obe, embroidered
with gold pomegranates, of which
the seeds were rubies. Around him
were clustered the grandees of the
town. On seeing Rascli, he, how-
ever, advanced toward him, and ex-
tended to Lin his hand.

The wedding ceremony soon be-
gan; in the court all was prepared :
an awning was spread; the bride
veiled in white was led forward by
two ladies. Then came the bride
groom accompanied by lwo gentle-
men, and the guests foellowed, each
with a lighted taper in the hand.
From a balcony a band played and
choirs sang. A Rabbi read aloud
and distinetly the contract, and the
acceptance of the bride-groom into
partnership with himself, as Abra.
ham’s donation of the bride. Then
the bridegroom took a gold ring
and placed it on the Liide's Liuger,
with these words: *“Be to me wed
by meauns of this ring, according to
the law of Moses and ol Israel.”

The Rabbi then gave the pair his
blessing. A erystal goblet was
r.ised in the air and then shivered
to atoms on the pavewment, and all
the people shouted, *Maseltob?”
(good luek. )

Don Abraham, when this ceremo-
ny was concluded stepped up to the
bride and gently raised the veil from
her face.

“God of our fathers?” cried the
bride, staggering backward, *it is
Miriam !"

The crowd remained silent, as
though turned to stone, for the
bride was not Abraha c’s daughter,
but the child of the poor widow.

“I must explain this puzzle,” said
the merchant, smiling on the com
puany ; “this girl was betrothed to
this youth by her father on his dy-
ing bed. They were brought up
together and loved one another., I
knew nothing of this; and when I
found that the young man was
wortiy and asefol in the husiness, 1
proposed to him that he should be-
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another place is a pious man, fear-

titude for past favors, and in the
hope of being able, as my partner,
to assist his poor relatives, he yield
ed to my persuasion awd promised
to marry my daughter. Ouly yes-
terday did I ascertain the circom-
staneces of his previous engagement ;
I knew then the reason of his fTe 1
quent fits of'depression. His heart
was elsewhere. Throngh me, how-
ever, shall two hearts never be sad-
tdened. I have made him my part-
ner and given him the widow's
daughter to wed.”
The newly married couple fell at
his feet, thanking him with tears,
and the people gave a great shout
of applause.
Then Raschi, laying about him
with his staff, beat himself a way
through the multitude, and pressing
up to the merchant he burst into
tears, and throwing himself on his
neck embraced him, and raising his
hands cried “Yes! you are worthy
to reach Gan Eden! (Paradise).
Glory be to God, who has givén me
such a man as thou to be a compan-
ion for eternity! Glory be to God,
who has not made one rough road
alone to Paradise, Lut has made
many roads besides; who has pre-
pared & throne, .ot for the fasting
ascetic and contemplative alone, bt
alas for him who e¢an do whatis
vight and just freely.”
e ——— s ——
What a Couple of Brave Wiscon-
sin Girls Have Done.
In our rambles Up the Chippe-
wa,” afew days age, we chanced
upon a husky, brown-faced girl
plowing out a twenty. acre corn-field.
She was rigged in a snuff-colored
“bloomer,” with a straw hat, and
good honest number seven boots.
There was no shame about bler.
She was evidently all girl, and work-
ing with a will. She had been in
the field since early morning, taking
long strides behind a spirited horse,
with the lines thrown across her
shoulder, and both hands lirmly at
the plow. It was just gbod I¥n,”’
she said, to take care of twenty
acres, a.d away she strode through
the long rows — turning corners,
kicking over sods, aml never a
thought of rest or “*whoa,” till the
dinner horns sounded across the
field.

On inquiry, we learned that our
corn-field beroine was one of two
New Hampsuire girls, who migrated
with their parents to Eau Claire
some dozen vears ago. Tuey had
little ineans, but were of good work
ing stock. They bargained for a
quarter section of wild land, and set
about making a farm. There were
no boys in the family. The girls
were young, bright, healthy. and
full of pluck and vigor. Their moth-
er dressed them in bloowers and
gave them their choice, indoors or
out. From the start they took the
place of the boys; they were not
afraid of dust or sanshine; they
never complained, they never tired
out; they seldom misseda day from
the fields through all the season,
from earliest spring to latest antumn.
Asthey grew older, they grew tough
and wiry, and were alike ready at
handling teams, breaking colts,
building bridges, opening roads,
fording creeks, clearing meadows,
loading hay, Dbinding grain or
mounting a straw stack. In good
seasons they cut eighty tons of hay
and eighty acres of grnin. In rainy
seasons they had to bring out their
hay **by hand,” carrving it on poles,
knee deep, through
marshes. In winter they atended
school and took care ol sixty head
of cattle, drawing bhay from tue
swamps in the coldest weather.
They hired no help, except in har-
resting. Thuy did their own trad-
ing and marketing, and could never
be outwitted by any of the store
chaps at Eau Clare.

The girls are now 18 and 20 years
of age, und have done more larm-
ing than any two boys in the coun
ty. Their father, beginning with
nothing, is now rich, with broad
fields and thousaunds of readly stamps,
mostly achieved through the grit
and energy of his dau hters.

During the prescu! season the
girls have »let up™” a little on thew
out-door accomplishiments, and are
only cultivating twenly acres
¢corn for their own amusement
They bave built tiem a spacious re
siddence.  They attend balls and
parties, go a tronting, drive their
own teams, and occasionnlly give
the boys a chance to show their
spunk and gallantry. OF course
such girls are objects of excitement
and iuterest in their neighborhood.
I'iey are looked upon as *eapital
prizes,”” and voung fellows are ready
to break their necks for them. They
are now in their freshest Moom,
“with thoughts of love and romaunce
what

their necks and brains, and

‘| tnay seem as strange, they are neith-

er eoarse nor masculine in appear-
ance ; they are simply round,

of good sense in their heags.

politicians to knaw that these Chip-
pewa Valley girls never whine o:

sition.”

their muscle and did it.
made no noise about it.
not cackled at convenlions.
never sat with
Luey Stons Blackwell.

Milwaukee Wisconsin.

has prevailed by about 80,000 ma-

come my son-in-law. OQOus of gra-

Jority.

sloughs and |

ofb

beginning to stexl about the back of

sprightly, full-breasted girls. with
tesolution in their eye, and plenty

It may be interesting to female

declaim about their “rights” or po-
They saw rough work to
be done—work most needed in our
Western country—and asking odds
of nobody, they went in bravely on
They have
They have
They
Miss Anthony or
They have
fairly won a much higherseat among
the queens of American industry.—

Lay delegation in the M. E. church

“‘These are my jewels,” ssid the
virtuous Cernelia, and poets and
painters have for centuries con:
tended who - should best tell the
touching and noble story. But of
what use are the classics? They
are, with all their fables, to use the
terse and vigorous language of the
day, “played out.” We Americans
make classics to order, and im-
prove on the old models. There is
nothing, for example, in all Grecian
or Roman history so beauntiful as
that story which is vibrating like a
ray of silver light through all the
journals of the country of a daugh-
ter of the great Vanderbilt teaching
her child the darning-stitch npon an
‘old pair of stockings, illustrating
the action with the beautiful and
original remark that “There is no
knowing what we may any of us
come to!” Need we go Dback to
Rome for virtue, or Sparta for
heroism, when hare in our every-day
life we have such an example as
this of republican simplicity and
maternal wisdom? How touching
the picture! The little child, with
its tiny left fist concealed in a prob-
ably huge, possibly dirty, and cer-
tainly worn-out stocking, while the
noble, and, of course, beautiful
young mother, whose long eye-
lashes shade her chieeks and whose
wreath of dark and wavy tresses
cluster over her fair brow, leans for-
ward Lo guide that other little hand
in the intricacies of the darn!
What a rebuke to Ainerican moth-
ers! Notonly to those who per-
mit the holes in their own and their
childrén’s stockings to go unmend-
ed, but to those whose eouls ecan
rot condescend to darns. The
Wall street wealth of the great
Commodore may take to itself wings.
but the tender fee: of this little pa-
trician will never bleed for want of
properly mended stockings. “God
save our aristoeracy,” was the song
of an English poet; how much
more reason have we Lo ask a bless
ing on the aristoeracy of our own
beloved country when they stoop to
inculeute such frugality and humili-
ty as this.

There may be ecynical persons
who will see in this incildent some-
thing of that pride which apes hu-
mility, but they are only worthy of
the severest rebnke. Probably Com
modore Vanderbilt went not only
without darned stockings, but with
out any stockings at all, and also
without shoes, in all the earlier
vaars of his life; and possibly his
children, in their younger days,
may have becen equally destitute of
these comfortable articles of appa-
rel. Itis well known that all of
that ilk have not been equally sue
cessful with the Commodore him-
self in worldly prosperity, and many
who bear that well-known name
stil! go barefoot whenever the sea-
son permits, and somelimes, no
doubt, when bare -feet are a little
out of season. It is only becoming
to rise to the exigencies of a2 new
eondition, to accept with graceful
enge the responsibilities of wealth,
and set to those who are still indi-
gent that example of humility
which, only proper in the poor, be-
comes noble in the rich. What
can be more appropriate, then, in
those who have mno fear of ever
again ecoming under the bare foot
dispensation, than to remind all
who still tread that hard and thorny
way that the fortunate are bound to
the unfortunate by a comm n bond
of sympathy, and do n»t forget that
darned stockings, or, indeed, stock-
ings of any sort, area good thing
to have in the house? We have
every reason to be confident of the
future of the republic when the rich
and the great are thus mindfal of
public and private morality, and
condescend to teach a lesson of hu-
mility and darning.— Chicage 7'ri-
bune.

—el 0 I —ee—

By and by, when the harvesting
shall have come to an end, the ter
ritorial Democracy will be ready Lo
give their attention to politics, and
we shall soon be able to arrive at
some conclusion as to the result of
the canvass. That it will be a pret-
ty close contest we do not doubt,
unless the Repnblicans poll their
tull strengtlt, in which case the re-
election of Hayves is certain. It
would be well for those who have
not given attention to the matter to
consider what it is that each candi
date  represents The Governor
wus from the beginning an ardent
Union man. He threw ap the prof-
itable practice of his profession to
enter the army. and was justly pro.
moted for his services. Since the
war hie has steadlastly stood by the
Gm.'vrmne*. to defend which he
periled his life npon more than one
tdangerous fiel:l. He represents the
Union and army sentiment of Olio,
has made a gocd and efficient Goy-
ernor, waa personal friends by the
thousand because of his sinceriy,
hapesty and prbapity, and deserves
a re election.

this picture, politically considered.
He was against coercive measures
to put down the rebellion; he was
not recognized as a friend of the
Government in the hour of its per-
il, and as a candidate for the Vice
Presidency in 1864 he ‘represented
that part of the Demociatic party
which declared the wara failure,

rebels and peaca at all hazards
Around his name to-day cluster the
hopes of every Southerner who is
dissatisfied with the policy of Con-
gress, and secretly cherishes an ex
pectation of a day when, with the
aid of the Northern Democracy,
they may ruie the whole country.
Every repuodiationist, every seces
sionist in Obio, every one who fa-
vors (iscrimination in legislation

Mr. Pen .leton is the reverse of

and demanded negotiation with the

for Mr. Pendleton. He represents
all the elements of disaffection and
dissatisfaction in the country, and
his election will be regarded asa
token that Obie is ready to go back
on the work of the past eight years,
and is willing that the substantial
results of the war shall be lost. 1t
is this construction, which will be
placed upon the canvass, that gives
it a large and important significance.
If the Republicans of Ohio, there-
fore. see it in its right light, they
will poll the full vote of the party,
and permit Mr. Pendleton to remain
in privaie life for the next three
years at least.— Cin. Commercial.

———el- ¢ S

The Man with the Horrors.
In the small hours of yesterday .
morning, when there was a chill
breez from the north sweeping down
Vine street toward the river, a poor,
dilapidated wretch was stumbling
along Fifth street market, crooning
over many sorrows, and shivering
as the cold air struck him through
the many rents of his garments.
Often he stopped m front of the all-
night house, the * peep of day
drums” of the square, and blinked
at the stars and then at the blue and
redl sign-lights that told of poison
that could be had for cash. Sway-
ing back and forth on the curb, tot-

stumbling into the saloon doors, he
was a miserahle specimen of broken-
down humanity at best—not crush-
ed out yet, completely, but badly
flattened. Twice his trembling
hand drew from a pocket a dirty
paper containing a rusty razor and
pair of squeaking scissors, which he
offered for just one drink. But esch
time he was refused.

There was a maniac gleam in bis
eyes that the bar keepers didn't like.
The poor devil was terribly disap-
pointed. He wanted, just then,
something for which he would pro-
bably have signed away his soul.
Out in the street again he tottered,
into the path of a party of men to
whom he proposed to sell the cut-
lery for a dime, “for I must have
whisky or the horrors.” The ugly
gleaming of his blood-shot eyes in-
creased, and his fingers were tear-
ing at his neck-tie, that seemed to be
choking himn. The men saw his
condition, and thinking that sharp-
edged instruments were not proper
pocket-pieces for such a case, made
the purchase. Clutching the dime,
the poor fellow dived into a saloon,
gulped down a glassful of something
resembling vitriol, surrendered the
money, and staggered off to his
attic closet to toss and an
through his fourth night of terrible
debauch, to face the black cat and
the wan with the poker, to sce his
boots transformed into imps with
oréen eyes, to froth at the mouth
and yell murder until daylight.—
Cin. Com.

———— s ——

In Thousre.—The following tele-
gram explains itself:

“Nracara Farrs, Aug. 26.
“To the Editor of the Express:

I borrowed Jenkins' velocipede
and tried the slack rope perform-
ance over Niagara, but it is only a
partial success. 1 have got to the
middle, two hundred and twenty
feet ubove the river, as well as Jen-
kins or any other man could do it,
but I cannot get any further. I
stopped like that other ass to have
my picture taken, and 1 cannot get
her started again. I ecannot back
up or go ahead. I have been roost-
ing between heaven and earth for a
matter of eighteen hours now. My
position is exceedingly ridiculous,
not to say uncomfortable. Near
sighted English sportsmen are prac-
ticing on me with shot guns and
snch things because they take me
lor some sort of a curious bird—
and I am—I am a rooster. They
have torn my clothes a good deal
How am I going to get out of this ?
I have been suspended long enough
—1 wish to suspend the exhibition
for a while, now. But if this thing
is going to be permanent, please
send me an nmbrella. Itis warm here.

“P. §.—Does my salary go on?
Because | was iostructed to try this
experiment by one of the Express
firm. He said it would be a good
card for the paper, if I succeeded—
but this wretched thing won't budge
vou understand. I was to have
been married to-day. I wish I was
out of this. **Yours, in suspense,

“MicraeL J. MurpHY,

" “Reporter Express.”

— Buffalo Ecpress.

- —
There is nothing derogatory to
the dignity of the States in asking
them to ratify the Fifteenth Amend-
ment to the Constitution. Con
gress does not putthe question in
the shape of a demand. It consults
the wishes of the people. It re-
quests them to consider whether it
is not best to make the principle of
suffrage uniform in its operation,
and to give constitutional power to
Congress td make it uniform. It
has been shotvn that, as at present
managed, the right of regulating
suffrage has been abused, and large
numbers of citizens have been ex-
eluded from the polls simply be-
cause their skibs are a few shades
darker than the white man’s, and for
no other reason. It is desirable to
put an end to this injustice, and the
people simply asked to give to
Congress the power to do it. Is
there anything unconstitotional in
this, or anything outrageous? Con-
gress, in proposing the Amendment
and the method of ita ratification,
bas followed literally the direclions
given in the Constitution itself. If
our people will pause to "eomsider
tnese things, they will perceive that
that the hue and cry of unconstita-
tionality is sheer nonsense, aud that

the masters of the sitwation — Cin.
Com.,

against the colored people, will vote

tering along the gutter's edge, or .

they are, as they always have bean,.
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